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with their letters and journals, there was a great demand
for news, and a proportional circulation of it. Lady Clan-
morae indulged this passion for gossip amusingly one
morning, and read a letter from her correspondent, written
with the grace of a Sevigne, but which contained details of
marriages, elopements, and a murder among their intimate
acquaintance, which made all the real intelligence quite
insipid, and was credited for at least half an hour.

The gallery at Vauxe was of great length, and the break-
fast-table was laid at one end of it. The gallery was of
panelled oak, with windows of stained glass in the uppei
panes, and the ceiling, richly and heavily carved, was en-
tirely gilt, but with deadened gold. Though stately, the
general effect was not free from a certain character oi
gloom. Lit, as it was, by sconces, this was at night much
softened; but on a rich summer morn, the gravity and re-
pose of this noble chamber were grateful to the senses.

The breakfast was over; the ladies had retired, stealing
off'with the 'Morning Post,' the gentlemen gradually dis-
appearing for the solace of their cigars. The Cardinal, who
was conversing with Lothair, cootinued their conversation
while walking up and down the gallery, far from the hear-
ing of the servants, who were disembarrassing the break-
fast-table, and preparing it for luncheon. A visit to a
country house, as Pinto says, is a series of meals mitigated
by the new dresses of the ladies.

'The more I reflect on your travels/ said the Cardinal,
* the more I am satisfied with what has happened. I re-
cognise the hand of Providence in your preliminary visit to
Rome and your subsequent one to Jerusalem. In the vast
events which are impending, that man is in a strong posi-
tion who has made a pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulchre.
You remember our walk in the park here,' continued the
Cardinal; ' I felt then that we were on the eve of some
mighty change, but it was then indefinite, though to me